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Flint McCullough 
captures an outlaw gang! 
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prizes! prizes! prizes! 



ANNOUNCING 



THE WONDERFUL NEW 

DELL COMICS 

CONTEST 

FUN TO ENTER AND EXCITING TO WIN 

YOU can be Walt Disney's personal guest at Disneyland- 
stay for a week in a big Hollywood hotel— meet your 
favorite TV characters— be a guest star on a television program 
and get paid for your appearance— PLUS 

OVER 3000 OTHER PRIZES 

Watch for all the details only in Dell Comics 
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BE SURE TO SEE CENTER PAGES FOR ANOTHER EXCITING NEW DELL OFFER. 

Bugs Sunny© Warner Bros. Picti 



Woody Woodpecker and Andy Panda© W 



Tarcan© Edgar Rice Burroughs. Ins. Little lulu© Marjorie 

B Walt Disney Productions Rifleman© Four Star-Susssi 



Huckleberry Hound'? Hi"*-;. ?■■■:■:■ - 
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tIPPENLY, FUNT M«CUUOUSH 
APPEALS FROM »EH!NP SOME T^EES 




WHY PON'T YOU TAKE UPf WOULPN'T MAKE ANy 



SOME OTHER FORM OF 
RECREATION . . . LIKE 

sewwe or 

KMTTINS? 



DIFFERENCE. MAJOR. 

HE'D PROBABLY STAB 

SOMEBODY WITH A 

KNITT1N' NEEDLE! 



GO AHEAP AND LAUGH, BOYS... 
ONE OF THESE DAYS I'LL PROVE TO 
Y00 THAT A BOW AND ARROW IS 
EVERV BIT ASSOOD AS A GUN... . 




I WAS H0P1N' MAYBE > 
I COULP SET SOME 
FOOP FROM YOU BOYS , 
... 600P HOT CUP OF 
COFFEE MISHT HELP 



SHERIFF, WE'LL 
PO EVEN BETTER 
THAN THAT. . . 
WE'LL SEE THAT 
YOU SET A 
COMPLETE MEAL, 



GIVE THE WORD, FLINT... WE'LL MAKE , 
CAMP FOR A SHORT TIME WHILE 
WOOSTER COOKS SOMETHING UPi 




' THIS RAIN IS SOINS J IT'S ONE OF THOSE 
, TO WASH OUT ALL <J SUDPEN PRAIRIE 
THE TRACKS! A STORMS , SHERIFF. 





THIS RAIN WILL MAKE IT EASIER. 
WE CAN GET SOME SUPPLIES FROM , 
THEM! 




_. .ANIP THEY HAP ASUN 

STUCK RISHT IN MY HEAP ! 

THERE WAS NOTHIN' I 

COULPPO ! ONE OP 'EM 

WAS NAMEP HARKNESS! 
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f RAIN OR NO RAIN, V N. 

I'VE GOT TO LA WAIT \ ) 
\. MOVE NOW ijir v~ __-^; 


^V Qj 


£cm 


Hw 




l# 


.-3 t/j 


l^jf 






L-^AV^l 


"7 Jfc 


■ K>»i * 


31 




'^QmM 






mIeS? 


'"/ Jp^ 



WE CAN'T MOVE THESE 

WAGONS UNTIL THE WEATHER 

CLEARS... WE MISHT AS 

WELL SO WITH YOU 1 






1 But INSIDE THE SHACK . . . 




ESS! THERE'S^ 
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mUBK HAE.KN 
■ SOME 

fell ^^||. 

31 




■fy/v 





IT'S THAT SHERIFF... VTHEY CANT 
ANP HE'S GOT MORE J\ SET CLOSE 

HELP ! r— \ WITHOUT 

BE1N' 
'<2>%2Zy \ SITTIN ' 

/V. \ PUCKS! 




I HAVE TO SET CLOSE TO 

THE SHACK... THAT ROCK 

OVER THERE... KEEP ME 

COVEREP i 
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Be su re to save every cover. They're 
valuable! Arid watch for the next is- 
sues of Dell Comics for the giant list 
of great bargains that your OELL 
COMIC COVER STRIPS will get for 
,-ou. The more you save, the bigger 
election can be. So begin now! 



Start your saving with th 
this'cotniC: Cut off thepart o 
cover that has both the name r 
comic and the Dell Seal on it. You'll 
be amazed at the great bargains 
you'll be able to obtain at low 
prices in each and every Dell C 





Remember, this offer is good for all Dell Comics— not just those pictured above. 




Steve looked closely at the steel-blue revol- 
ver the sheriff held out in his hand. 

"Gee, Big Tom," Steve gasped, "I'll bet 
this is the greatest six-shooter ever made." 
He glanced up at the tall figure looming be- 
side him. "... and I'll bet you are the best 
sheriff in the whole West!" 

Big Tom laughed. "Go 'long with you, 
young fellah." . 

"Sure," Steve continued, wide-eyed, "who 
else but you could have come into this town 
and cleaned out all the gunslingers and sad- 
dle tramps?" 

The sheriff frowned. "All of them except 
Matt Bristow. He's a mean one. I suppose it's 
just a matter of time before he shows up in 
town." Then the sheriff laughed. "But that's 
enough palaver, Son. You'd better high-tail 
it home 'fore your ma skins me for keeping 
you from your chores." 

"All right," Steve grinned. "See you at the 
square dance tonight, Sheriff?" 

"I'll be there." Then the sheriff chuckled. 
"You aiming to do some fancy stepping. 
Son?" 

Steve blushed. ■" 'Course not, Sheriff. I'm 
just going along to watch." 

In the big barn that night, the fiddles sawed 
a lively tune as the dancers rollicked back 
and forth to the catchy hoe-down. 

Steve, standing in the shadows, could see 
Big Tom talking with Judge Green. 

Suddenly there was a disturbance from 
the darkness beyond — angry voices and 
some shouting, and then, onto the dance floor 
lurched a huge, disheveled man. 

"Matt Bristow!" someone gasped. 

"Hey, Sheriff," Bristow yelled savagely, 
"if you're so blame tough, slap leatherl" 

Big Tom stiffened but did not move. 

"I said reach for it, Sheriff!" Bristow roared 
again. But Big Tom turned quietly and strode 
out of the barn. 



"Show him, Sheriff," Steve cried out. "Come 
back . . . and show him ..." A sob choked off 
his words as his dream of Ihe ideal hero 
vanished with the figure of Big Tom walking 
into the night. 

The next morning, Steve sat glumly at the 
breakfast table. 

"What's the matter. Son?" his mother 
asked. "Picking at your food that way, how 
you going to grow up tall and strong like 
your sheriff friend?" 

Steve stared at his plate. 

"Sure got to hand it to him, though," Steve's 
mother continued. "The whole town's talking 
'bout the way he ran Matt Bristow out of 
town." 

Steve looked up quickly. "Big Tom ran 
Bristow out of town?" 

"This morning. 'Bout five o'clock, as I 
gather. Seems they locked horns out in front 
of the general store. Bristow pulled a gun on 
the sheriff and Big Tom blasted the six- 
shooter right out of Bristow's hand. That took 
the fight out of Bristow quick-like, and he 
skedaddled out of town." 

"I knew Big Tom wasn't scared of Bristow," 
Steve said, though doubt was still in his eyes. 
"But, Ma, why did Big Tom walk away from 
Bristow last night at the dance? Why didn't 
he deal with Bristow right then?" 

"And take a chance of innocent folks, who 
were standing around, getting hurt?" She 
smiled. "Son, not only is that sheriff friend 
of yours brave, but he's smart. He knew he'd 
get the chance to settle with Bristow later, 
when there would be no one near who might 
get hurt." 

She paused. "Say, Son, where you going? 
'You still haven't finished your breakfast." 

"Breakfast can. wait, Ma," Steve shouted. 
"Right now, I've got to find Big Tom and 
tell him that I don't think he's the best sheriff 
In the whole West. — I know ill" 




Just a few poors away. .. 



I UP 



LOOKS LIKE I'M NOT THE ONLY ONE! 
UP EARLY TOPAYI THERE ARE TWO 
MORSES DOWN AT THE BANK! 





GUESS IT WASN'T CHARLIE! HE SURE 
WOULP'VE STOPPEP BY IF IT WAS! 
TOLP HIM HIS ORPER WASSONNA 
BEREAPY TOPAV! 




IiATER. 




THEN VOU 
1 SEEN THEMlM 


WELL, TO TELL THE \ 
TRUTH . I SOT REAL \_J 
BAP EVES... I ONLY ■ 
HEARP SOMETHIN 1 ... ■ 
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THEN I SAW A COUPLE 

PARK SHAPES RIDIN' 

ALONS THE STREET... 

BUTNOTHIN'ICOULP 
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/ I'M ALMOST SURE I'VE SOT THE \ 

RIGHT MEN... BUT I NEED PROOF < 

V .. .AND, SIMON., .you CAN GWE J 

v ^ /r TO A"= ! j — ^ 
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YOU KNOW, SHERIFF... I CAN'T ORDER 
THESE MEN HELD FOR TRIAL UNLESS 
YOU HAVE MORE EVIDENCE 



I HAVE THE EVIDENCE, JUDGE 
AN EYEWITNESS:' SIMOM 
PRATT LEV SAW THESE MEN.. 
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IS THAT TRUE, 
SIMON T ARE 
THESE THE MEN 

THAT ROSBKP 
THE BANK... 



'WELL,I...UH...IWASIN 
THE GENERAL STORE... 
SWEEPIN'OtJT...JUSTA 
COUPLE POORS POWN 
FROM THE BANK... 



I HSARP THIS CRASHIN' NOISE) 
...LIKE A WINPOWOR 
SOMETHIN' BEIN' BUSTEP 
. . . THEN I SAW TWO MEN 
ON HORSES... 




WAGON 
TRAIN 
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SET OFF THE SEAT OF VOUR 
PANTS, WOOSTER! SEE IF 
VOU CAN HELP THIS FELLA! 
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YESSIR, MAJOR! SET HIM, 
POWN IN THE SHAPE OF THE 
WASON! 



ffim 



MM\ 
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HE SURE ENOUGH LOOKS DRIEP OUT ! BEST WE 
GET A LITTLE WATER IN HIM FIRST OFF '. 




MIVM...O00OH...~ 
GOT TO... HELP.. 
FAWLy ON TRAIL 
. . .WAGON BROKE 
AXLE... SUN BURNING 
...MUST GO BACK. 
.SAVE THEM... 




THE SUN 1 S SETTING, 
CAN'T SO ANVWHERE 
UNTIL MORNING 
ANVWAV! LET'S SEE 
HOW VOU FEEL THEN ! 



THE MAJOR'S RIGHT, 
MISTER! I'VE RIPPEN 
THIS TRAIL A DOZEN 
TIMES, BUT XV 
HATE TO TRY IT 
AT NISHT 




ALL RISHT... 
GUESS VOU KNOW 
BEST! I... APPRECIATE 
VOUR HELP ! MY 
NAME'S MOORE 
,WALT MOORE 



AIL RIGHT, WALT... 

VOU GET SOME 

MORE REST! 

WE'LL SEE 

WHAT HAPPENS 

IN THE MORNING! 




1 THE WASON TRAIN MOVES ON, WALT 
SUIPES PUNT BACK TOWARP WHERE HE 
LEFT HIS FAMILY. . . 



AnP AS THEY MOVE ON , HOUR AFTER 
HOUR, FLINT'S ALERT EYES SCAN 
THE COUNTRYSIPE FOR SIGNS OF 
SIOUX TROU8LE . . . 




/ MY BROTHER. ..HE. ..DIDN'T HAVE A CHANCE.' 
^A AND MY WIFE. ..SON. ..WHAT HAVE THEY PONE 


Y I'M AFRAID THE SI 
7 THEW AS CAPTIVES 
T ACCORDING TO THE 
) THEY'VE HEAPED a 
£* SOUTHWeSTi 


3UX HAVE TAKEN ) 
,WALT! V 




Ty— ^ } 






j^ 


*§*!• , 


^. Jfcsr ^<«i»!' T, J 


S 



I'VE SOT TO 

FOLLOW THEM 

I'VE SOT TO 

RESCUE MY 

WIFE ANP 

" BOY 




Suns blatjns, walt and flint ripe 
furiously into the battle . . . 




JHt HOURS PASS. THEN PUNT DECIDES 
IT 16 TIME TO MAKE THE MOVE . . . 




TENDERFEET 
STATION 




A cluster of boiling hot springs in the middle 
of the Nevada desert were a boon to water- 
starved travelers — it they took the time to 
cool the water. Unfortunately, many over- 
anxious gold seekers failed to do so. 

One man. Pop Haver, who stopped for a 
week to cool the water and rest his cattle, 
remained to establish a way station that be- 
came famous throughout the West. 

A wagon train, happening upon Pop Haver 
when he was stopped at the springs, offered 
a trade of seventy of their trail-weary oxeri 



for twenty of Pop's fresh ones, so they could 
continue their journey uninterrupted. The 
profit of this deal was too good to turn down, 
so Pop Haver made the trade and stayed on 
at the watering hole to rest his new tender- 
footed herd. 

Each new wagon train that passed offered 
Pop Haver a similarly profitable trade. Soon, 
he had more cattle and supplies than he 
could ever . use or travel with. Thus was 
founded Tenderfeet Station — and a colorful 
new word was added to our language. 




THE JEEPER! 

Comes in natural deerskin shade, 
black, oak brown, smooths and white 
'buck. The gang'll cheer for the Jeeperl 



GET FREE COMIC BOOKLET 
AT YOUR. 

STORE 



THE SKEETER! 

Washable NyloVel® in black and the new 

"bone" and moss green. Kitten soft. 
Ounces light. You'll love it! 



...,ndo„ Iy JUM&NMqcKr. 

makes 'em! The original JEEPER 
for boys and the SKEETER for girls! 
VAISEY-BR1STOL SHOE CO. 

Menatt, Missouri 




The bow and arrow played a vitally impor- 
tant part in the life of the Indians. Used 
for hunting, it supplied them with all the 
food, clothing, and shelter they needed. 



Bows and arrows replaced the spear as 
weapons, and, handled by expert hunters, 
they were faster and more effective than 
single-shot rifles for short-range hunting. 




When making his bow, the Indian deter- 
mined its proper length by measuring from 
the tip of one shoulder across his chest to 
the end of the middle finger of the opposite 
outstretched hand . . . about four feet. 



Arrows were usually fletched with eagle 
or hawk feathers. The length of an arrow 
was measured from a man's elbow to the 
tip of his index finger. A good arrow 
traveled about five hundred feet. 




Arrows were carried in quivers made of 
woven corn husks, bark, or hide. The quiver 
■was worn in back, its strap crossing the 
wearer's left shoulder and passing under 
his right arm.The arrows were withdrawn 
by the right hand over the left shoulder. 



Since the bow and arrow allowed an In- 
dian to shoot his enemy from a safe dis- 
tance, it was not the favored weapon of 
war. The Indians felt that man-to-man 
combat was the height of bravery and the 
surest way to win personal glory. 




Boys and girls! 

Start your day the "storybook way" with 

"fifties 

THE ONLY CEREAL IN THE 
STORYBOOK PACKAGE! 

Twinkles and his friends are waiting to 
entertain you on every Twinkles package! 
You see, only Twinkles has the storybook' 
package— and there are so many stories to 
choose from! Each Twinkles adventure 
starts on the front, goes 'round the side, 
and to the back. Then tear the magic line, 
and your storybook package opens ! And 
you'll love the luscious cereal inside — 
toasted little stars of energy oats 'n corn! 
Enjoy new Twinkles often! 

*••••*•*••**••*• 

And now -get colorful sponge toys of Twinkles and his friends! 

J 3 TWINKLES MAGIC SPONGE TOYS ONLY 30* 

• 




with one 
Twinkles boxtop 



JUST CUT 'EM OUT 



PUT 'EM IN WATER 



SEE 'EM GROW TO FULL SIZE 



Now you can have your , 
own magic sponge toys 
of Twinkles, Sanford, 
and Wilbur — and you 
can use them to act out 
many of the stories on 
Twinkles' storybook 
packages ! To get your 
set of 3 sponge toys, 
send your name and 
address, with one 
Twinkles boxtop and 
30tf, to General Mills, 
Box 1100, Minneapolis, 
Minn. Offer expires 
Oct. 31, 1961, so send 
for yours today! 
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